} or Lay Sister

Her slow and casual fire, in its results upon persons, was of a
strength that had no precedent. This was because of the excep-
tional quality of that machinery of war. There is no such weapon,
no such net of entanglement, as fair hair with a dark or tawny
skin. It is a perversion of truth, as would be snow upon hot
flowers of the tropics. And it has that purposeful or deliberate
beauty that comes from the exaggeration of something that was a
merit before, as in limbs that are a little longer than the canon of
proportion and, so, come into an attraction of their own. This
burnt and sulphurous skin, ever smoky, as of smoke upon the
gloss of vellum, was that thing from which neither eyes nor soul
could ever recover. That, and the long stem of her neck, with the
unreal attenuation of her waist swelling into her lyrelike hips,
her masculine shoulders, her long feline or feminine back, her
thighs, and her legs that had the muscles of a male dancer, such
was this rare being. This was the warm, the torrid embodiment,
the fiery body in the heat of fire. It was the Siculo-Norman, the
fair locks in the vineyard and on the mountain slope, the burnt
body by the almond bough, against the snow of Etna. And, this
being her background in history and in race, we relate her to the
present of high speed motors, of journeys by aeroplane across
the age of gold.

Who would know this person below her mask, beneath her
black net gloves? She is the porteress, or lay sister at the door.
We have unmasked her, stripped her nude; but she only smiles
and pushes back a coin to you by that black gloved hand. There
is only this of recognition. And yet, this phantom has been put
here for yourself alone. To other persons she is nothing: no more
than a lay sister, or a porteress. We shall see, later, to what
fantasies this leads us. And we watch her push a coin to another
person, and smile at him. This gives us, immediately, the key or
liberty of the half-world. It is the pagan world. Besides, we have
already paid a coin.

IV

In the first instance, we have a blue sky and walls as white as
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